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“Paste her on the trademark, Skin-
pr,”" urged the captain of the team.
And Skinny, otherwise Master James
Treadgear, belng ever mindful of ad-
vice, “pasted” the sphere with such
good effect that the ball salled over
the stone wall at the far end of the
lot.

This changed jubilation into regret,
for not even (hree scores brought in
by the home run offset the fact that
Bkinny bad knocked a fifty cent ball
over the wall into the colonel’s garden.

Biily Sniffen, who had been cajoleu
into lending his new ball to the “big
fellows,” some of whom were all of
twelve years of age, let out a roar at
the sudden disappearance of his prop-
erty.

Balls that went over the high stone
barrier which surrounded the property
of the peppery Colonel Moulton were
regarded as good as lost. None of the
boys dared brave the wrath of the re-
tired officer In search of lost property.

Colonel Moulton would have been re-
garded as av ogre by mediaeval youth,
for he stormed and raved at children.
The smaller Iajs firmly belleved that
be liked to kill children, and when
dusk bad fallen ther hurried past his

Jhouse lest he spring out and seize

them. *

Now, at the disappearance of the
ball, the outfielders followed the base
runpers- up to the home plate and
joined In the volley of reproach direct-
ed toward the unfortunate Skinny.

“You told me to paste her,” he re-
minded the scowling captain.

“I didn’t tell you to knock her over
the wall® was the scornful retort.
“Poor Bllly's mn'll lick him when he
goes home without that ball”

“This was an angle from which the
anfortunate Willlam had not hitherto
viewed his loss, and it caused his grief
ito double.

“You better skip over the fence and
‘get It" decrogd the captaln, and the
gang shoddered.

Like a true despot, the captain could
not be induced to alter his command.
and, though he weakened perceptibly
as they drew near the fatal wall, he af-
fected a nonchalance he did not feel,
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"1 EaD NOTHING TO DO WITH IT,” DF-
CLAEED THE COLONEL.

and, bending over, he formed his hands

into a stirtup, In which the trembling
Bkinny placed his foot,

With & heave the boy shot up untll
his fingers grasped the wall, but he
cold not Lold and cawe tumbling
back, carrring the captain to the
ground with bim.

“I ean't do It." pleaded Skinny,
the captain ﬂ.l-t ml‘u...-.';

“You gotter,” he
beartless by a skinned elbow.
thera or we'll throw sou over,”

The threat bad jts due effect. Skin
oy clung shiverivg to the top of tle

but

u{r

et 1

wall for a4 womest; then he tumbled
over an the othpr side, uud In a mo.
ment the air was piorced by shrl "
agony so shrill and terrifying that the
gang fed imeontinenty toward thc
stre¢t. with the dougbty ecaptaln well
in the lead.

As they reached the sldewalk anid
turned to recounoiter Skinny's siste
Lucy came down the strect and pausel

tu regard the boys Inquirlngly.

“Where s Jimmie?" she demandeil
of the captaln,

‘The eaptaln hung his hend

"That's him.” Le confessed, with o
jerk of his thumb in the direction o
the spot whence Jimmle’s gereams st1)]
proceeded.

"We baosted Jlmmie over the wall
et a ball he Jost, and I guess the colo

nel's killing him,"”
The entrance fo the stone encireled

park of the .\hml‘.nn place was on the
other street, and with the gang tal
Ing after her Lucy ran toward the gite
The hoys were there before hoer,

made way thot she might approach e |

dreaded portal, Every one of Ler
tendants admired the courage and Je-
termination with which she pressed to
button of the electric Lell.

Her finger was still on the porce':!
knob when the gate was thrown ane:
and a4 young man, hatless and withoy
his coat, appeared in the aperture, 11
started back ns he percelved the excit
ed group.

“Has any one gone for n doetor?" b

{
ingisted, made

“lz a physiclin needed T asked Lucy.
with sinkine heart. It was worse than
ohe ad feared. The savage old colonel
must have carried his punishment for

frespass to au excess that had resultsd
in serious injury.

“Some of you boys run for a doctor,
quick,” commanded the young man
sharply. “The little fellow bas o
broken leg.”

The entire gang raced up the street
after the physictan, and Lucy was left
alone with the stranger.

“May 1 come In?' she demanded
coldly, “It I8 my brother whom you
have injured.”

“You will be most welcome," was
the courteous reply. “My father's
household does not Include any wo-
men, and I was somewhat at a loss to
make him comfortable. 1 am Lieuten-
ant Paul Moulton,” he added by way
of introduetion. “My father 1s Colonel
Mouiton, and I am visiting him on
leave.,”

“l am Lucy Treadgear,” announced
Lucy in response, “It Is my brother,
James, whom you have Injured.”

Moulton stepped aside to permit her
to enter, and after closing the gate
he led the way into the house, where
Jimmle lay on a sofa
with the white hailred old soldier Ienn
ing over him and trying to soothe his|
fear,

“He seems to be more frightenad
than hort.” explained the colonel as he |
gave place to Lucy, “and a broken leg |
is no joke at that”

*“No wonder,” was the Indignant re
sponse, “when it Is known that you
have shot at several boye, It is for.
tunate that you did no more than

mean" she added in explanation.
“Bless your pretty face, 1 had noth-
fng to do with it,” declared the colonel,
‘ *As for the shooting, a few blank car-
tridges and my consequent bad reputa-
tion have been the salvation of my
fruit trees. This little fellow will tell
you himself that nelther Paul nor I
was in the garden when he fell and
broke his leg.”

Lucy looked inquiringly at Jimmie,
who nodded.

“The boys pushed me up too. fast.”
he explained. “I went right on over.

him for losing it, and Don Fraser sald
he'd lick me if I didn't get it."

“I'll find it.” volunteered the lieuten-
| ant, and he slipped out, leaving Lucy
with the colonel.

“My bark Is worse than my bite”
explained the old colonel, with red-
dening face. “1 had to do something
to keep the boys from overrunning
my garden, but I did not suppose that
the grownups would take my threats
seriously. 1 shall bave to make Paul
my deputy to clear my reputation.”

The arrival of the physician inter-
rupted the conversation, and present-
Iy the colonel himself tenderly carried
the hoy to the waiting carriage and
| Insisted that Paul ride on the bbx
1 with the driver In case he might be
needed.

it was perhaps only natural that
Paul should call frequently to ask
after the invalid and that he should
| select Lucy as his first proselyte in his
| misslonary work in behalf of his father,
“Forty years In a garrison would
| ruln the temper of any man,” he de
| clared, “and you cannot very well
| blame dad for wanting to be let alone

when he had the chance. He loves
| gardening, and the boys were wreck-
{ing his grounds. He simply had to
| scare them off.”

“He was very effective In his meth-
ods." agreed Lucy, “almogt too much
so. For a momeunt I supposed that he
really had broken Jimmie's leg."

“] wish that I could make you re-
allze what a splendid father he Is."
"said Paul, with enthusiasm.
| “I do not remember my father very
"well,” sald Lucy reminigcently, “He
died Just after Jimmie was born. |
was only eight.”

“Let me share mine with you," of-
fered Paul generously, “WIill you,
| dear?"”

L] L] L] . L] - L]

From a coign of vantage on the far
glde of the street the gang watched
| the wedding procession emerge from
the church and set up a shout as Jim-

mie, resplendent In white satin coat
and knlckerhockers, preceded the hap-

p\ couple as thelr page.

“Jlmmie looks like a stick of can-
dy," declared the captain contemptu-
ously, “but bhe's got an all right sis-
ter. There aln’t many girls that wonld
murry o man just to save their littie
brother from a man like Colonel Monl-
ton. He was just goin' to kill Jimmie
when she rushed In and sald If he
would spare Jimmie's life she would
marry the licutenant,”

The gang looked with awe tpon the

brave bride, and Lucy, radiant in her
‘new happiness, never realized that
they were sheering her with sueh en-
thuslasm because she had sacrificed
hergelf to fate to =save her |llttle
brother.

Saved by a Gleve Button.
| At one of the Monson slate quarries
''a deniick man stood on the brink of
one of the great chasms from which
{ the mlate rock Is hoisted, His duty
| 'was to catch hold of the big hook de-
! pending from the end of the boom as
it swung over the bank and attach it
’ to the crate to be sent back Into the
pit. Btanding upon the very edge, he
[ renched out to cateh the hook which
| dangled near him. It was winter, and
|lle wore thick buckskin gloves. The
| hook sllpped from him as he leaned
out, but eanght Into the fastening of
the glove. The swing of the great
boom took him off lhis feet In an in-
stant and carried him out Into giddy
{ soace. with his life depending on the

break his leg—fortunate for you, 1,

And I didn’t get the ball” he added in- |
consequentially, “and Billy’'s ma'll lick'

=ave holdthg fast. His whole welght
was hung on that button, and there
was a clear 170 feet of apace botween
hMm and the foor of the rock below

boom could be swung back over the
| bank seemed like hours te bim, but he
got there at last safe and sound.—Lon.
don Mall,

THE CHARM OF ISLANDS.

What s Missed by Those Who Live
Far From the Sea.

No men of the world are so to be
pitied, 1 think, as those who dwell far
from the sea. They shall never know
but a plece of llfe, A plaln, to be sure,
Is very well. It responds delieately
{ enough to the humor of the seasous,
| ehanging from green to gold, from
gold to dun, from dun to white. [t
bas, too, its moods, Its Inughters, lis
melancholles, its rushings of the wind,
its Nlimitability of the dark. A hilL
though, Is better—that Is, a hill that
looks across a plain, never one that s
huddled amoung- {ts fellows, for there
one 1§ cuught like a beetle In a cup
A hill gives one a sense of freedom
and a perspective upon the world. It
| Is something to look down on the par

| stream, to keep vigil upou the drama
[ woven Invisibly below one's eyes. And
| 1t has moments—a hill; certaln nights
[ of stams, certain bursts of storm. cer-
tain Irldescent afternoons, when the
whole trugedy of autumn is unrolled
‘ at one's feet.

But above all else in the world give
me an Island! There Is your true mi
crocosmos! There you hold In your
hand, as It were, the essence and eplt
ome of the universe, Your own oarth
spreads under your feet. Your own
sky bangs over your head. Your own
sen encircles you. Your own portion
of life Is meted out to yon day by day.
distinet from that of other men. For
not the least charm of an Island s its
privacy. An islet, of course, | mean—
one from which you may eatch the
glint of water on every side. Other
wise your Island Is no better than a
pasture, Whether yon be a hermlit or
whether you bave a book of verses
underneath the bough—and the requl
site concomitants—or whatever be
Your personal circumstances, yon are
yet divided from a hostile or indiffer
ent world. You are at liberty to feel
and to test your own personality. You
are not overborne by the rush of hu-
manity which Is the burden of terra
firma.—Seribper's Magazine.

A CASTELLANE PIRATE.

Tock Bultan's Library and Demanded
Ransom For Its Return.

In 1611 Jean Phillp de Castellane
was commander of the French man-of-
war'Notre Dame de Ia Garde, Henry
IV. sent him to Morocco to demand of
the suoltan the release of certaln
French prisoners, De Castellane car
ried his negotintions to a successful
conclusion, and the sultan as a pence
offering sent to the French commander
twenty Arablan horses for the king
“Just as the Notre Dame was about to
welgh anchor the pretender to the Mo-
rocean throne gained a declsive victory,
and the sultan decided to fee for his
life. He engaged passage for himself
ind harem on a Duteh merchantman.
and to De Castellane he Intrusted his
library, one of the most extenslve col-
lectlons of Arable manuseripts and
books In existence. The great Mulay
Ahmed was the founder of the library

“Arriving at the place of rendez
vous, Commander de Castellane sent
word to the sultan that he conld have
his library for 3.000 doeats, the price
of transporiation,

“The sultan protested that he had
made no such agreement and that be
sldes he dld not have the money to
pay the demand, whereupon De Cas-
tellane salled away

“He bad not gone very far when a
great storm overtook the Notre Dnme
ind drove her, a wreck, upon the Afri
can coast at Casablanen, then oceu
pled by the king of Spain, who was nt
war with Moroeeo The Spanlards
selzed the library and shipped it to
Spain. where It was placed In a wing
of the Escurial, What remains of the
ibrary can Le seen today In an aleove
lnbeled the Arabian collection.”=Flor
ence (1taly) Journal,

Shiraz, Xeres and Sherry,

Sir Henry Drummeond Wolff's know)-
edge of Bpaln and of Persla 18 shown
In the following paragraph taken.from
his “Rambling Recollections:”

“In Persia no wine s manufactured
for sale except at Shiraz, When Persla
was Invaded by the Arabs they took
back with them to Morocco the grapes
of the distriet. In Spaln they wished
to naturalize the pew froit, and thls
ther dld at a place ealled Xeres, In
tended for Shiraz, there belug no
sound equivalent to ‘sh' In Spanish.
There they cultivated the grape nmd
made wine, which now returns to Bu
rope as ‘sherry, that word belng o
prraphraoge of Shirnz. Shiraz wine I8
very simllar In taste to sherry,”

Juvenile Logiec.

Marle is a very bright kindergarten
pupll. She came home to her parents
the other day and told them that the
kindergarten teacher had gaid she will
Erow up to be a very unlee looking
young lady if she 1s a good girl, but will
grow up to be a very ugly woman If
she Is a naughty girl. *Is that true.
mamma?* psked Marle, and she was
fnformed that If the teacher sald so it
was true. Marle then sut still for a
while, pondering seriously. “But.
wammn," she suddenly burst forth
fguly, “why was tbe kindergarten
tencher no naughty when she was a lit-
tie girtl®*—~Philadeiphin Record,
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The moments that passed before the |:

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS

HELP WANTED

W.-\NTEDHGIIU 'I‘O WOHI\ IN

printing office. Engire at Astor-

inn office. 729t
FOR SALE

FOR SALE-—A 100-PIECE SET OF

Haviland China, in perfect condi. |
tion, cheap, Inquire at the McCrea-
Ford studio, . 7-15-tf

FOR SALE CHEAP, ONE SCHOL.

arship in the International Corres.
pondence School of Scranton. En-
quire Astorian office. 8.7-1i

OLD PAPERS FOR SALE; PER

hundred, 25 cents. At Astorian Oﬂ'uci
FIRST-CLASS DENSMORE TYPE. | |

writer, at half price; also light driv-

ing team, buggy and harness; lo-'

gether or separately, C. E. Barney,

with Warreu Pncking Co., Astoria. |

LOST AND FOUND

FOUND—PAIR GOLD MOUNTED
eyeglasses. Apply at Astorian office,
7-30-tf

FOUND IN FOARD & STOKES
Hall, an umbrella; owner can have
same by paying for this ad and prov-

ing property. 731
FOUND—POCKET CASE CON.

taining papers, ete. Enquire at As-
torian office. 7-30-1i

——————— e
REAL ESTATE WANTED.

WANTED-TO BUY FARM IN
the Nehalem Valley; state price,
terms, improvements, location, ete.
Address 1. H,, \-luri:m 7-31-ti

HOUBR HOVER&
FREDRICKSON BROS—*We make

a specialty of house moving, car-
penters, contractors, general jobbing:

prompt attention to all orders. Cor-
ner Tenth and Duane streets.

: MASSAGE.

OLCA KANTONEN, FINNISH

masseuse and steam baths, room 6,

Pythian Bldg, Commercial St., As-
torian, Ore.
— - — —

NOTICE TO FRUIT DEALERS,

ALL GRF)CF.RS AND I:RUITv

dealers of Clatsop county, are
hereby warned against selling or ex-
posing for sale any apples or other
fruits that are infested with the larva
of the Codling Moth, or with San
Jose scale, as the law will be strict-

ly enforced. C. & Dow, Fruit In-
spector. 843t
—— ——— e
MISCELLANEOUS,

MAGAZINE BINDING OF ALL
kinds done at the Astorian Office
WANTED—A SOUND, YOUNG

horse; suitable for lady to ride
Address “T.)" care of this office. 7-6t
LOOSE LEAF LEDGERS— ALL

kinds—made hy The ]J. 8. Dellinger
Company.

WANTED-—-TO BUY A HORSE;

weight about 1250 pounds; not over
8 vears old; must be good driver and
gentle, also city broke. Address As-
torian office. 6-9-tf.

FARM FOR SALE,

WILL SELL MY LEWIS AND
Clark farm at m bhargain, with or
without stock, to suit  purchaser.
W. J. Ingalls.

EMPLOYMENT OFFICE,

J. T. NOWLEN

Real Estate and Employment Office
473 Commercial St,, Phone —
Have fine list of Astoria and coun-

try property, All classes of labor

furnished,

Men Past S:xty in Danger

More than half of mankind over 60
years of age suffer from kidney and
bladder disorders, usually enlarge-
ment of prostate glands, This is
both painful and dangerous, and
Foley's Kidney Cure should be taken
at the first sign of danger, as it cor-
rects irregularities and has cured
many old men of this disease. Mr,
Rodney Burnett, Rockport, Mo,
writes: “I suffered with enlarged
prostate gland and kidney trouble
for years and after taking two bottles
of Foley's Kidney Cure, 1 feel het-
ter than I have for twenty years, al-
though I am now 91 years old.” T F.
Laurin, Owl Drug Store.

Subscribe for the Morning Astorian.
60 cents per month, delivered by
carrier.

— e e ———

PROFESSIONAL CARDS. '

ATTO RNEYS.AT-LAW

CHARLES H. ABERCROMBIE
Attorney-at-Law
City Attorney Offices: City Hall

JOHN C. McCUE,
Attorney-at-Law
Page Building, Suite 4

HOWARD M. BROWNELL
Attorney-at-Law
Deputy District Attorney
420 Commercial Street

B—

OSTIOPATHI
DR RHODA C. HICKS
Osteopath
Office Vansell Bldg. Phone Black 2065
573 Commercial St., Astoria, Ore.

DENTISTS
DR. VAUGHAN
Dentist
Pythian Building, Astoria, Oregon
DR. W, C. LOGAN

Dentist
Shanahan Bldg. |

Commercial St

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

RESTAURANTS.

FORID o NS B WANT,

Opposite Ross, Higgins & Co.

Coifee with Pie or Cake 10 Cts.
FIRST-CLASS MEALS
Regular Meals 15 Cts. and Up.

U. B. RESTAURANT.
434 Bond Street.

Coffee with Pie or Cake, 10 Cta.
First-Class Meals, 15 Cta.

MISCELLANEOQUS.

Smith’s Sp ecial
Dehvery

EXPRESS AND BAGGAGE
Leave Orders at Star Cigar Store.
Phone Black 2383
Res. Phone Red 2276
Stand Corner 1lth an{ Commercial

DEN TISTS.

ill

COR. IITH AND COMMERCIAL.
Office hours—8:30 A. M. to
8 P. M. Sunday—10:00 to
12:000

Phone Number Main 3901,
Painless Extractions - 50¢

Corner Commercial and 11th

Sts. over Danziger store, |
———

seattle Fish MBTI(BI

77 Ninth St., Near Bond
Fresh and Salted Fish,
Game and Poultry,
Produce and Fruit
Imported and Domestic

Groceries,

' mnnnu

J. A. GILBAUGH & 00,
Undertukaru uud Emlmlmen-

l":lm'lenwd Lady Assistant

—

When Desired,

T ¢

Calls Promptly Attended Day
or Night,

Tatton Bdg. 12th and Duane Sts

ASTORIA, OREGON
Phone Main 2111

MEDICAL.

Unpreceueated
Successes of

DR. G- GEE WO

I!l'o poleons or druge usec. He guaras-

teee to cure eatarrh, ssthma, lung aad

throat trouble, rheumatism, nervousness

stomach, liver and kilney, lemale com-

plaints and all chronie diseases.

SUCCESSFUL HOME TREATMENT.
If you cannot eall write for o

blank and clrcular, inclosing 4 2'::?

stamps.
THE C. GEE W0 MEDICINE CO.
182} First 8¢, Oorner Morrison,
PORTLAND, OREGON.
Please mention the Astorian,

PLUMBERS.

N0, A, NONTGONERY

PLUMBER
N ———

!ln'ﬂu Contractor, Tinner
~AND=—

Sheet lron Worker
\LL WORK GUARANTEEL
425 Bond Street

Younce & Bakcr
PLUMBERS

TINNERS

Steam and Gas Fitting
All Work Guaranteed. 126 Eighth
Street, opp, Post Office. Phone Main
4061

LAUNDRIES.

WE WASH

Everything but the Baby and return
everything but the dirt.

—

TROY LAUNDRY

Tenth and Duane
Phone Main 1991

CONCRETE
WORK DONE

ANY PERSON WANTING ANY
CONCRETE WORK DONE AT
THE p CEMETARIES, WILL
PLEASE LEAVE ORDERS AT
POHL'S UNDERTAKING OF.

Goods, ‘

E. NYMAN

P. BAKOTITCH & FEO, Props. Astoria, Ore
Phone Red 2153 P. 0. Bax 603,
e e ——
] SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES
A i, -

it N ey

You want the best money can buy
pleasures, ete, why not in education?

offers such to you and at no greate
Owners practical teachers M
Teachers actual business men
Positions guaranteed graduates
I. M. WALKER, Pres.

RentioBollier

Portland’s Leading Business College

in food, clothing, home comforts,

r cost than an inferior school

ore Calls than we can fill

In session the entire year
Catalogne “A" for the asking

O. A. BOSSERMAN, Secy.

’




